THE FLEDGLING OF MAHAKAVI BHARATl
by (Prof.   S, A. Sankaranarayanan)
€very tree a twig in its beak iBharati's fledgling fed the fire: .A charoscuro it was rJn dancing flames agyre. "The lurid play of the yielding trees 'for a synecdochic show Performed a " samithadhan " dn pyrogenic thro*.
Trees aflame now dancing, crackling,
•.Sublimating gold
With nests and birds and eggs and drops
.Among the embers rolled.
'With Indra. Varuna, Agni. Vayu
Bharati chose to chat
With Aryama, Bagha. Mitra pouring
Wisdom into his vat.
That I could not read him still
,And only interpret
.Steered my dream to collect him
And his fire-bird in a net.
iFreed from the prison of form
Into a pre-natal dark
-His bird-fire soared and gyred 1
Below a carboniferous park 1ds changed the world.
